SUSAN: (coming into the dining room with glasses
of fruit juice, one glass for each person) Breakfast
is ready at last. It's just like the one we learned
to cook at school, but I've been hours getting it
ready. You ring the breakfast bell, Nickey.

(As soon as Mother and Father hear the break-
fast bell, they come running to their places.)
NICKEY: (to Father and Mother): I'm surprised
at you, John and Mary. Do you think this is a zoo?
Go right back to the door and then come to the
table the right way.

SUSAN:   (trying hard not to laugh at hearing
Nickey scold Father and Mother and call them by
their first names) And mind you stand at your
places until the grownups sit down.
NICKEY: (after Mother and Father have walked in

